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realised that the sovereign power had passed from his
hands to those of Clive. He could only obtain English
support by granting new trade privileges, new conces-
sionss or new lands ; and soon the wealth of Bengal,
instead of filling the pockets of himself and his nobles,
began to flow in a steady stream towards Calcutta.
The crafty Hindus were paying open court to the
English commander; and the English merchants who
a few months previously had been glad to purchase
protection for themselves and their trade, were daily
encroaching upon his authority. He felt deeply the
humiliating position in which he was placed, and would
willingly have thrown off the yoke. But he was caught
in the toils which Clive with consummate skill had
thrown round him, and was powerless. Clive had by
this time realised that the English could not retreat
without ruin from the position into which they had
been forced by their success, and that he had no
alternative but to exercise paramount power. He knew
that Meer Jaffier and the Moslem chiefs were jealous of
his great influence, and fully appreciated the delicacy of
the relations that existed between them and his country-
men, His aim was to maintain the prestige of the English .
without wounding the feelings of the natives, and he
carried out this difficult policy with astonishing success.
His authority over the minds of the natives was com-
plete. He had been created an Omrah of the Empire,1
and, in the remotest villages of Bengal, the name of
Sabut Jung, the Daring in War, was on every one's

1 Clive iK-as appointed Mansabdar, or commander of six thou-
sand foot and four thousand horse ; and his native title was
Zahdit-ul-mnlk, ITasir-ud-Dowlah, Sabut Jung Bahadur.